
TheTammgef the Skrelo. 

Each in his office readic at thy bee ke 

Wilt thou haue mulicke ? Harke Apollo playes, MnScke 

And tyventie cagtd Nightingales doling, * J ^ 

Or wilt thou fleepe ? Wce’l haue thee to a Couch, 
hotter and Tweeter then the ludfull bed 
Onpurpo/etrim’d vp for Semiramis. 

Say ihou wilt walke : we will beftrovv the ground. 

Or wil t thou ride / thy hor/es (hall be trap’d 
Their harnefTcftudded all with Gold and Pearlc. 

Uolf thoulouehawkingrrhouhaft hawkes willfoarc 

Abouc the Morning Latke. Or wilt thou hunt, • 

A dl i b °T^ n , I I al 1 ™ ke thc Welkin anfwer them 
And fetch fhnll ecchoes from the hollow earth 

l \CMan. Say thou wilt courfc, thy gray- hounds areas <Vf, 
As breathed Stags ; I fleeter then ch^ Lc. ^ 

Doft j h ° u louc piaures? we wil fetch thce*flrai t 
Adonis painted by a running broofce. 

And Citberca all in fedges hid, 

Wh,ch fee me to moue and wanton with her breath 
Fuen as the waning fedgesplay with winde. * 

A nAU^‘ thec Io >* ft « was a Maid, 

j7 . d io * n ’ c vvas beguiled and furpriz’d. 

As Jmclic punted, as thc deede was done. 

ScratdhhTa .^^^roming through a thornic wood. 
^cratcLing her legs, chat one dial fwcar cflic bleeds 
And at that lighrfliailfad Apollo • 

So workman I'c the blood and CMrcsire drawne 

T(,™t,Ur; r f ,Urdandno,hi "8 b “'» I -‘>rd. 
a nou halt a Ladiefarre more BeautifulJ 

J nen any woman in this warning age. ’ 

1 Man. And til the teares thatlhe hath flied for the/- 

I'keenuiousflouJsore run her louely face ’ 

She was the fairelt creature in the wild * 

And yet flie is inferiour to none. 

Be*. Am I a Lord and haue I fuch a Ladie ? 

rd,t,t <an, 1?' h r ,drc “' d '''"°w 

d.>,o,n„p , : | lee|I |, C)rCiIf 

I l.ncl Iwcet fauori.and 1 fede foft ,hi n „, . 
vponmy life I ama Lord indeede, 6 





And 


7' he Taming of the ShreV. 

And not a Tinker, nor Chriftopher Slic. 

Well, bring onr ladie hither to ourhghc 

An , . ^! S warphMfe your mightmelTe to wafli your hand* : 

Oh how we ioy to Ice your wit refto’d. 

Oh chatonce more you knew but whatyou are . 

Thefe fi ficeneycc. cs you haue bin in a dreamc, 

Or when you wak’d/o wak’d asif you i.cpt. 

Be<r. Thefe fiftecne ycercs, by my fay, a goodly nap, 

But did I neuer fpeake of all that time. 

I c Man. Oh yes my. Lord, but vene idle words 
For though you lay heere in this goodliechambes, 

Yet would you lay , yc we are beaten out of doore. 

And raile vpon the Holleffe of the houfe, 

And fay you would prefent her at the Leetc, 

Becaufe Ihebrought ftone-iugs, and no fea’Id quarts i 
Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hackee. 

Beg, I, the womans maid of the houfe. 
g , c JWan Why fir you kon w no houfe, nor no fuch maid 
Nor no fuch men as you haue reckon’d vp, 

As Stephen She, and old lohn Ujips of G eecc. 

And Peter Turph , and Henry Tin, pi rnell. 

And rwentie mere fuch mines and men as thefe, 

Which neuer were , nor no man euer faw. 

Beg. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends .tyfll, Amen 

Enter Ladie with zMttcr.dar.ts, 

Beg. I thanke thec, thou (halt notloqteby it. 

Lady . How fares my noble Lord / 

Beg. Marrie I fare wcll/or heere is chcere enough. 

Where is my wife/ 

La. Heere noble Lord, what is thy will with her 
Beg . Arc you my wife and will not call mcc husband? 
Mymcnlhould callmeeLord,! am your good-man. 

La. My husband and my Lord,my Lord and husband I am your 
wife in all obedience. 

Beg. 1 know icweH ,whattp«ft Icall her ? 

Lord. Madam. , • ifbb -,a„. , , 

Beg. /?/ceMadaro , or 7««iS'Ml^dam 2. , 

' B ^ herd 
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